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TUNE IN SMILIN' ED McCONNELL AND THE 
BUSTER BROWN GANG ON RADIO OR TV 

B & B SHOE STORE 

301 COLLEGE ST. 
SPRINGFIELD, MO. 
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Look at the back cover, kids! 

You'll see the swell Buster Browns 

your shoeman has for you during the 

Easter Parade. Ask mom to get you 

a pair today! 



FROGGY, SQUEEKY, MIDNIGHT (§ 




TI?HEN YOUNG KULAH, AND HIS BROTHER SHARRKAN, WHO WAS CALIPH OF BAGKPAD, WENT FISHING 
ONE PAY, THEY MADE A SURPRISING CATCH, FOR IN THEIR FISHING NET LAY A SMALL JUG. AS 
KULAH DREW THE CORK, A GREAT CLOUD OF BLACK SMOKE GUSHED FORTH, AND IN IT, THE 
FIGURE OF A MIGHTY JINNI TOOK SHAPE.! MANY AND STRANGE WERE THE ADVENTURES 
THAT BEFELL YOUNG KULAH AND THE JINNI.,. 




8UT WHAT 5HARRHAN AND KULAH DID NOT KNOW 
WAS THAT A FEW DAYS BEFORE THE WELLS OF 
BAGHDAD WENT DRY, OLD SORMA, THE WITCH, 
BREWINS HER MASK POTIONS IN A CAULDRON, 
HAD AN AMAZING EXPERIENCE OF HER OWN, IN 
HER CAVS FAX AWAY IN THE MOUNTAIN SIDE... 



THE FOOtS... NO ONE KNOWS 
OR CARES ABOUT OLD GORMA, 
PAH/ IF THE/ KNEW WHAT I 
WAS ABOUT THEy WOULD CARE ! 
WELL-- HERE IN K/ CAULDRON 
IS A /MAGIC FORMULA WHICH 
SHOULD BE STRONG- ENOUSH 
TO ENSLAVE 
THE PEOPLE 
THE WORLD 



leap men, oh fireoh cauldron boil, j pah.' again I have 

A WISIC POTION YOUR BLACK <T FAILED/A SOOP MAGIC 
eEPIftS ROIL. A POT/ON AND 

A MASK BREW SO SrROHe.SOGReArJg^"*""^ 

•mil. 'SLAVS WE ^^^rSoV^^POWKFUL 
ENOUSH TO ENSLAVE 




IF YOU COUIV WORK A MAGIC SPELL THAT WOULP 
HOLD THE SPIRIT OF WATER CAPTIVE, THEN I 
WOULP .BE VOUR WILLING SERVANT. FOR ONLY 
WATER CAN QUENCH My FLAMES AND CAUSE ME 
TO PIE.' 




fire. MAKE THE CAULPROH SO 1 -' 

A/IP AT A MA6IC SPELL l u 7 

TO HOIO THE SPIRIT OP WATER 

FAST, 
ENCHAINED IN IYIA&IC i 
THE LAST! 




BACK AT THE PALACE, SHARRKAN AND KULAH 
PREPARE TOCAU THE JINNI OP THEJU&... 




NO, NO, FIRE.'VOU MUST 
HOT' CO THIS TERRIBLE 
THINS. WITHOUT MY RAIN 
, ANO WATER TO COOL 
yOUK ROARINS FLAMES, 
_ EVESTONE IN BASHOAD 
SXv__ WILL PERISH/ 




AGAIN THE MA6IC FLIGHT BEGINS, 
THIS TIME CW A MISSION OF 
MERCY TOWARD A DOOMEO CITY. 




QUICKLY, JMNI, TAKE US TO 
THE SROUND SO THAT I CAN 
/MAKE THE MAGIC WHICH 
WILL BRINS DOWN 
My RAINS 




QISICKLV, SPIRIT LITTLE KULAH-NO ORDINARY RAIN 
OF WATER" / WILL QUENCH THESE FLAMES--A 
SEND yOUR /GREAT THUNDERSTORM MUST BE 
•"CALLED. I NEED THE THUNDER TO 
] SHAKE A HEAVY DOWNPOUR FROM 
/THE CLOUDS. BUT THUNDER AND 
LISHTNIN& ARE CONTROLLED By THE 
FIRE SPIRIT, AND I DARE NOT CALL 
ON HIM.' 




OH, WATER PURE, WATER BRIGHT, y 

BRING YOUR STRENGTH INTO THIS\ 

FIGHT, -—S 

. KIU THE ROARING FLAME ANP § 

'TIL THIS'' FEARFUL FIRE IS PARK. 




HARDLY HAP THB WATER SPIRIT VTTERED 
HER MAGIC WORDS, THAU THB CLOUDS 
CAME TO COVER THE SKY AND RAIN 
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NOW WE WILL SEE WHAT MY 
THUNDERBOLTS WILL DO. 



^ 




fhEJINNI HURLS WHITE BOLTS OF 
MAGICAL LIGHTNING- INTO THB PARK 
BILLOWING CLOUPS AND A GREAT 
TORRENT OF RAIN POURS DOWN ON 
THE BURNING CITY. 




SO, WATER SPIRIT, 
YOUR RAINS HAVE 
SAVEP THE 

CITY OF 

BAGHPAC. 




I LOOK YOU, FIRE 
/ SPIRIT... THE SPIRIT OF 
'WATER IS FREE.' NEVER 
' AGAIN CAN YOUR 
FLAMES RULE THE 
WORLD 



And as the raging fire sw meets the 

MIGHTY JINNl OF THE JUG, IT IS A TERRIBLE 
STRUGGLE OE MAGICAL THUNDERBOLTS AGAINST 
SEARING FLAMES, WITH HO QUARTER GIVEN. 





Have Am Easter 









SHAlWE OH YOU, MIPNIGHT, THROWN© AN 
EGG IN THE ELECTRIC FAN. NOW LET'S 
NOT HAVE A LOT OF PRANKS, OR 
BY SOLLY, I'LL. JUST SPANK THE 
WHOLE BUNCH OF YOU ! 




^ MA, HA 
( HA 



L) 




COH&, COME, SMILIN' EP, 
yOD'EE PELAYIN© THE 
FUN. THESE ESSS WILL 
SOON BE HATCHED 
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IT IS LATE SUMMER IN THE SREAT WOODED HUNTIN6 SROUNDS OF THE PAKOTA SIOUX. AND A 
VOUNS INDIAN BO< LITTLE FOX, SLIDES NOISLESSLy INTO A CLEARIN6--ANP MAKES A6RIM DISCOVER?.,. 





With the quiet stealth of the ihdian hunter, little 
fox moves slowly through the great forest for 
here, the slightest noise can mean deadly peril...vx 




And thus a new companion came into the 
life of little fox... a wolf cub. together., 
they started sack to his grandmother "s 




A CUB OF THE GREAT GRAY WOLF.' BUT LITTLE 
FOX,X3UR WTHER WILL NOT BE PLEASED THAT 
X3U BRING A WOLF CUB INTO OUR LOOSE. IS HE 
NOT NAMED RUNNING WOLF BECAUSE HE HAS 
KILLED SO MANY OF THESE 
DANGEROUS ANIMALS? 



AT THAT INSTANT, CHEF RUNNING WOLF ENTERS THE 

TEEPEE. I '" 

J SO, MT SON AND HIT MOTHER, I HAVE 



RETURNED. LITTLE FOX- WHAT IS IT THAT YOU / 
HAVE i 




NO, MY SON, THE WOLF- IS OUR ENEMY. ALWAYS OUR PEOPLE 
MOST BE AT WAR -WITH THE WOLF, FOR IT IS THE WOLVES 
WHO KILL THE SAME WE MUST HAVE TO LIVE. IN BAP 
TIMES WHEN GAME 15 SCARCE, IT IS THE WOLF WHO COMES 
INTO OUR HERDS, ANP KILLS VALUABLE HORSES. NO, 
WOLVES MUST PIE WHENEVER WE HAVE A CHANCE TO 
SLAy THEM . TAKE THIS CUB OUT OF OUR LOD6E AND 

KILL IT/ . . " 

^ BUT FATHEC 



DO NOT QUESTION ME, LITTLE 
Arox. KILL THE WOLF CUBS 




Lime fox knew his father 

MEANT WHAT HE SAID. AND 
THE INDIAN IS TRAINED TO OBEY 
HIS CHIEF. BUT ALREADY THE BOY 
HAD LEARNED TO LOVE THE LITTLE 
WOLF. AND ALREADY THE CUB 
ACCEPTED LITTLE FOX, FOR THE 
BOY HAD GIVEN IT FOOD AND 
COMFORT. CARRYING THE CUB- ' 
IN HIS ARMS, i-ITTLE FOX LEFT 
THE CAMP, AND WALKING WITH- 
OUT HEED, HE SOON FOUND 
HIMSELF DEEP IN THE HEAVY 
FOREST THEN, HE SAT DOWN 
ON THE 'GROUND TO THINK... 



Ht-YA, LITTLE ONE. ALREAPY I LOVE YOU AS A FRIEND, BUT 

YOUR PEOPLE ANP MINE ARE AT WAR, AS MY FATHER SAID. 
ALWAYS WE MUST CONTEST FOR THE (SAME WE BOTH 
NEED. ANP SE5IDES, MY FATHER IS CHIEF. WHAT HE 
SAYS - - 1 /MUST PO. 




SO... SEE WHAT I DO, LITTLE ONEf I AM BUILDING A PLACE I 
you WHERE *0U WILL BE SAFE FROM THE WILD ANIMALS, AND : 
WILL BUILD A SHELTER IN IT FOR YOU. THEN, I WILL HUNT ,"•- 

BRIN& YOU MEAT TO EAT/ AND EVERy DAy I WILL COME t 
TEACH YOU THE WAyS OF MEN . NO ONE WILL KNOW BECAUSE 
I WILL TELL NO ONE.' AND SOME DAy you WILL RERAyME 
1 KNOW yOU WILL.' >OU MUST HAVE A NAME, SO X WILL 

CALL YOU "FANS.' 



J^ 






And so the mouths went sy, and fang we wolf 

LIVED HIS STRANGE LIFE, FOR INDEED, HE DID NOT 
EVEN KNOW HE WAS A WOLF.' LITTLE FOX CAKED 
FOX HIM WELL, AND TAUGHT HIM MANY THINSS. 
FANS WAS QUICK TO LEARN , AND SOON HIS KEEN 
SENSES AND GREAT SPEED MADE Him A FINE 
HUNTER 



J THIS TIME I THINK fOU ARE 
WRONS, FANS. NO RABBIT WOULDACT 
THIS WAy BUT IF yOU THINK K3U CAN 
FIND THE RABBIT, SO ON. I 
i. WILL FOLLOW. 

FT 



PERHAPS yOU ARE RISHT, 
FANS, ALTHOUGH I SEE 
NO SISNS OF A RABBIT. 





SUDDENLY, LITTLE FOX DROPS TO ONE KNEE AND RELEASES AN ARROW 
WITH THE BLINDING- SPEED THAT MADE THE DAKOTA SUCH FINE HUNTERS. 




SO, FANG, I SHOULD HAVE KNOWN KJU WOULP 
NOT FAIL' HI -YAH.' YOU ARE A SREAT 
HUNTER NOW. COME... I WILL BUILD A FIRE 
AND WE WILL FEAST ON TOE SOOP MEAT 
OF TOE RABBIT/ 




i*VO SO MORE MONTHS WENT BY, ANP FANS GREW TO 
FULL SIZE. INDEED PROTECTED, CASED FOR AND WELL 
FEP AS HE WAS, FANS SKEW FAS LASSES AND 
STRONGER THAN DO MOST WOLVES. BUT ALWAYS HE 
WAITED FOS LITHE FOX TO COME TO HIM. AND IF HE 
HEASD THE CALL OF HIS WILD BROTHERS HE EITHER 
PIP NOT UNPESSTAND OS HE PSEFESSED NOT TO 
HEEP IT. FANS ANP LITTLE FOX WERE CONTENT AND 
HAPPY IN THEIR FRIENDSHIP. THEN CAME THE WINTER. 
SNOWS, HEAVIER THAN EVEN THE OLDEST BRAVE 
COULD REMEMBER . 




...ANP WITH THE SNOWS CAME HARDSHIP TO THE LOPSES 
OF THE SIOUX. FINALLY, SUNNING WOLF, FATHER OF 
LITTLE FOX, ANP CHEF OF THE DAKOTA CAMP, CALLED 
A MEETING OF THE BRAVES IN THE GREAT COUNCIL LOOSE 



BRAVES OF THE SIOUX, 1 HAVE CALLED THIS COUNCIL 
BECAUSE SREAT TROUBLE COMES TO US. AS YOU 
KNOW THE BUFFALO PID NOT COME TO THE PLAINS IN 
SREAT NUMBERS THIS SUMMER AND THEREFORE, WE 
HAVE VERY LITTLE PREPARED MEAT IN OUR LOPSES. 
NOW THE SNOW IS HEAVY, AND THE SAME IS HARD 
TO FIND. WE MUST MAKE A PLAN TO BRINS MEAT TO 
_, OUR LODSES, OR WE WILL 

yVS starve: who will speak 

t,IA FURTHER? I HAVE SPOKEN 




I AM CALLED RED HORSE. ALWAYS HAS MY 
BOW BROUSHT SAME TO MY LODSE. NOW 
FOR THREE DAYS HAVE I HUNTED AND 
FOUND NOTHINS. BUT THIS I D/DFIND. IN 
MANY PLACES WHERE I HUNTED PIP I SEE 
THE TRACKS OF A SREAT GRIZZLY BEAR. 
THIS IS A BAD THINS, FOR SAME DOES 
NOT LIKE TO STAY WHERE THE 
MAKES HIS HOME BECAUSE- 
HE ISA'iVlEAT-EATER.' 




WHAT REP HORSE HAS TOLP US IS 
OF GREAT IMPORTANCE, FOR THE 
SRIZZiy HAS A HUSE APPETITE 
ANP HE KIUS MUCH SAME. FROM 
NOW ON, WE WILL HUNT IN TWOS, 
SHOULP THE SREAT SRIZZLY BE 
MET, TWO SOWS WILL BE 
BETTER THAN ONE . I HAVE 
SPOKEN 



Lateh.-ih the teepee of his fatheh, little fox ma kes a 

STXAMSE REQUEST, i r-i 

I ~ ' FATHER, IN ) THAT IS SOOP. VOU MAY 

COUNCIL YOU PIRECTEP THAT WE/ HUNT ALONE, LITTLE FOX- 
HUNT IN TWOS. I ASK YOUR <BUT PO NOT FACE THE GRIZZLY 
PERMISSION TO HUNT ALONE. \ ALONE IF YOU SHOULP ^ 
I PROMISE YOU I WILL BRINS^ /MEET HIM . Jjr~—~%/i 




ANP THEN ONE NIGHT, IN THE COUNCIL LODGE GREAT 
HONOH CAME TO LITTLE FOX, ANP HIS FATHEK, 

running wolf adobessep thebhaves rummies 



BRAVES OF THE SIOUX, TONIGHT AROUND THE 
COUNCIL FIRE, WE .MEET TO HONOR A BRAVE OF 
OUR CAMP. I SPEAK OF My SON, LITTLE FOX 
FOR THOUGH ME IS YET ONLY A BOY, HIS IS 
THE MISHTIEST BOW IN OUR CAMP. HE HAS 
BROUGHT HOME MORE SAME 

THAN ANY FIVE HUNTERS. 




LITTLE fOX WALKED UNHAPPILY FPOM THE COUNCIL 
LOPGE, foa THIS HONOK, HE KNEW, RIGHTFULLY 
BELONGED TO HIS TAKE WOLF, FANS THE SHAVES 
NONOEZEP AT HIS LEAVING, FOH IN HIS HONOR., 
THERE WAS TO BE MUCH PANCING ANP SINGIN6 
BUT THEY ACCEPTEP THIS ACT OF MOPESTY IN 
SILENT APMIRATION.' i 




...AND SO, MY SON. HERE IS AN EAGLE 
FEATHER TUFTED AND CRESTED, AND SO 
MARKED THAT IT WILL TELL EVERYONE WHO 
SEES IT THAT MX SON IS THE MISHTIEST . 
OP HUNTERS.' 




SO, My GRANDSON RETURNS 
EARLY FROM THE COUNCIL, 
WITH THE HONORS WHICH 
CAME TO YOU TONISHT, I 
SHOULD THINK you WOULD 
HAVE STAYED FOR. THE 
DANCING AND THE 
TELLINS OF THE 
OLDER LEGENDS. 



I COULD HOT 
STAY GRAND- 
MOTHER . I 
WAS TIRED. 




TOURS IS A STKONS BOPY, LITTLE FOX. ANP IT 
POES NOT TIKE EASILY' IT IS YOUR MIND WHICH 
IS UNHAPPY PERHAPS YOU FEEL THAT THE 
HONORS YOU RECEIVED TONISHT PO NOT J 
SELONS TO YOU ? 

THAT IS IT, SRANPMOTHEK . 

BUT HOW PIP you 
KNOW* 




MANY TIMES WHEN I MENPEP A TEAR IN YOUR, 
BUCKSKINS, I FOUNP ON THEM SRAY HAIRS, 
SUCH AS MISHT COME FROM THE COAT OF A 
COS. YET THERE IS NO SRAY DOS IN THE 
CAMP. THEREFORE, 

THEY MUST BE OPy «3U HAVE SUESSEP 
A WOLF.' I RIGHTLY. SRANPMOTHEK. I 




4/WJ so, «7»e wat evening, when running 

WOLF RETURNEP TO THE LOOSE, LITTLE FOX WAS 
AWAKE AND WAITING FOR HIM... i — 



SPOKE STRANSE WORPS WHEN I PLACED THE 
EASLE FEATHER ON YOUR HEAD. WHy PO yOU 
NOT PESERVE THE HONOR? 



3 



FATHER, I THINK 
NOW I MUST TELL yOU 
EVERYTHING. BUT FIRST, HUNT 
WITH ME TOMORROW AND I 
WILL SHOW yOU HOW I BRING 
SO MUCH SAME TO OUR. 
CAMP. 



I 



Early the next pay CARRY- 
ING THEIR BOWS, ANP WITH 

THEIR QUIVERS WELL FILLED 

WITH ARROWS, RUNNING 
WOLF AND LITTLE FOX 

WENT OUT INTO THE FROZEN 
FOREST. WHEN THEY 
REACHED A CERTAIN HIGH 

KNOLL, LITTLE FOX STOPPED, 
ANP RAISED MIS NEAP. 

WE HOWL OF WE GREAT 

SRAY TIMBER HOLE POURED 
FROM HIS LIPS, ANP ECHOED 

THROUGH THE GREAT WOODS 




WHAT IS THIS THAT V >OU WILL SEE 
HAPPENS? WHY DOES 1 IN A MOMENT, 
MY SON SPEAK WITH / RATHER 
THE VOICE Of A 
WOLF/ 



/?t£4//V LITTLE FOX LIFTS MS HEAP ANP OUT FXOM MS 
WSOAT CC&ES THE SCOOP -CHILPA/6 Cg/ OF 7HE HUHTIN& 
WOLf/ THESE IS A MOMENT OF SILENCE, TH£N AN 
AftSWf-fftfte CffY-.- AHPA GREAT <S/?AY SHAPE PSIFTS 
S/Lgivn i OUT OF A DISTANT THICKET ANP LOPES 
F£AfflES§LY TOWARD THE SIOUX HUNTERS/ 




LITTLE FOX-- WE WASTE 
OUR TI/WE. ALMOST IS THE 
SUN ABOUT TO SEEK ITS 
SLEEPINS PLACE, AND VET 
OUR WOLF HAS ROUNP 
NOTHINS FOR OUR 
ARROWS' 




STEPPING- QUIETLY FROM CONCEALMENT RUNNING WOLF 
AND LITTLE POX LET LOOSE THEIR ARROWS WITH 
BLINDING SPEED. TWO DEER PAU. AND THE REST, IN 
FRANTIC FRIGHT, ARE HERDED TOGETHER BY THE 
SNARLING, SLASHING 




NOW. FATHE/?, PO ITEUiy YOVK WOLF, PANS, 

you see who /is a wonperfuu _^ 

ISTHEGREAT/ANIMAL.ANP /MUCH <v. 
HUNTER* /THANKS POES OUR TRIBE ^ 

OWE HIM . FOR HERE IS ENOUGH 
EAT TO SEE US THROUGH THE 
REST OF THE WINTER ' 




FANS.' WHy VO YOU SNARIT THERE IS-FATUBK' 
TUB GfflZZLY' 



Brawn by the scent Of the siaih peer, the 

SAVAGE BEAST RUMBLES A LOW WARNING TO THE 
SNARLING WOLF IN HIS PATH, AND ADVANCES WITH 
DECEPTIVE SPEED/ DRIVEN BY INSTINCT TO PROTECT 
HIS 'KILL "AND THE KNOWLEDGE THAT HIS YOUNG 
MAN-FRIEND FACES DEATH, FANG HURLS HIMSELF AT 
THROAT OF THE HUGE GRIZZLY... 




...ANO SIOUX ARROWS PROVE MORE OEAPLY, BUT WHEN 
THE RAGING MARAUPER STUMBLES, AMP THEN CRASHES 
UNMOVING INTO THE SNOW, 7HE GALLANT FAHG LIES STlU. 




LITTLE fOX, HEAE MB . REMEMBER THIS- 
SOON YOU ANP FANS WOULD HAVE BEEN 
PARTED FUUV SKOWN HE WAS ANP SOON 
HE WOULD SEEK A «ATE. WOULD FANS BRINS 
HIS MATE "A WILD SHE -WOLF --TO HUNT WITH 
YOU? INPEEP NO,AND« HER PEFENSE.ANP 
IN THE PEFEN5E OF HIS COBS, THEN FANG 
WOULD TURN EVEN AGAINST YOU. IT IS 
SETTEE THIS WA/--HE PIED, BUT IN DVINS.HE 
&AVE YOUR LIFE BACK TO YOU. FOR HAP HE 
NOT WARNEP US AND ATTACKEP THE SEEAT 
6KIZZLV, WE WOULP 
BE PEAP.' 



AND WERE, PEEP IN THE FOREST, AMONG THE SNOW- 
LAPEN PINES, LITTLE FOX SURIEP HIS FRIEND AT THE 
BASE OF A GREAT STUMP. IT WOULP BE LONG, HE 
KNEW, BEFORE HE FORGOT THE FULL PEEP- THROATEP 
HUNTING CRY OF THE GALLANT FANG. 




"Trust your\ 
BvsktBrovmy 
Shoemirfor j 





Dear buddies and mothers and dads : 

The Buster Brown folks really know 
how to make shoes that are shaped to 
fit growing feet properly. Buster Brown 
Shoes are made on "Live-Foot" Lasts, 
so called, because they actually are 
shaped like the lively feet of children. 
That's the first part of the Buster 
Brown fit story. The second part is 
that the shoemen at your Buster Brown 
store are experts in fitting boys and 
girls in just the right size and width 
for the greatest comfort and freedom. 
Take it from me, they'd rather lose 
a sale than sell a pair of shoes that 
weren't exactly right. 

Sincerely, 




•Where to get Buster Browns during the 
Easter Parade? Easy! Just visit the shoeman 
whose name is on the front of this book... and 
he'll fit you out in wonderful Easter shoes! 




